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TR. Tous Ix XE, of London, aged twenty 


years, embarked in the Downs on the good 
ſhip called the Achilles, bound for the Weſt-Indies, 
on the ĩotii of June, 1647, in order to improve his for- 
tune by. trade and merchandiſe. Our adventurer was 
the third ſon of an eminent citizen, ho had taken pars 
ticular care to .inftill into his mind an early love of 
gain, by making him a perfect maſter of numbers, and 
conſequently giving him a quick view of loſs and ad- 
vantage, and preventing the natural impulſes of his paſ. 
ſions; by prepoſſeſſion towards his intereſts. With a 

mind thus turned, young IN XLE had à perſon every 


1 THE STORY OF INKL E 
way agreeable, a ruddy vigour in his countena nce, 
ſtrength in his limbs, with ringlets of fair hair looſely 
flowing on his ſhoulders. It happened, i in the courſe of 
the voyage, that the Achilles, in ſome diſtreſs, put in- 
to a creek on the main of America, in ſearch of provi- 
ſions: the youth, who is the hero of my ſtory, among 
| | others went aſhore on this occaſion. from their firſt 
landing they were obſerved by.a party of Indians,who 
hid themſelves in the woods for that purpoſe. The 
Evgliſh unadviſedly marcheda great diſtance from the 
ſhore i into the country, and were intercepted by the 
natives, who flew the greateſt number of them. Our 
adventurer eſcaped among others, by flying into a for- 
teſt, Upon his coming into a remote and pachleſs part 
ol the wood, he threw himſelf, tired, and breathleſs on 
4 little hillock, when an Indian maid ruſhed from a 
 - thicket behind him: after the firſt ſurpriſe, they appear: 
Ed mutually agrecable to each other. If the European 
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AND VARIO. . "= 
was highly charm'd with the limbs, features, and wild 
graces of the naked American; the American was no 
leſs taken with the dreſs, complexion, and ſhape of an 
European, covered from head to foot. The Indian 
grew immediately enamoured of him, and eonſt quent: 
ly ſollicitous for his preſervation::the-therefore: ebn- 
veyed him to a cave, where ihe gave him a delicious 
repaſt of fruits, and lead him to a ſtream to lack bis 
thirſt. In the midſt! of theſe. good offices, The-would 
ſometimes play with his hair, arid delight in the oppo- 
ſition of its colour to that of her fingers: then open 
his boſom, then laugh at him for covering it. She was, it 


ſeems, a perſon of diſtinction, for ſhe every day came 


to him in a different dreſs, of the moſt beautiful ſhells, 
bugles, and bredes. She likewiſe brought him a great 
many ſpoils, which her ther lovers had preſented io 
her, ſo that his cave was richly adorned with all the 
ſpotted ſkins of beaſts, andmoſt party colouted ſcathers 
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5 THE STORY OF INKL E 

of fowl, which that world afforded. To make his 
confimement more tollerable, fhe would oabry him in 
the dufꝶ of the evening, or by the favour of mon- 
lighe; to unfrequented proves and ſolitudes, and ſhev 
him-where to lie down in fafety, and ſleeꝑ amidſt the 
falls of waters, and melody of nightingales. Her part drus 
to watch and hold him awake in her arms, for fear of 
ner cout y men, and awake him on occaſions to con⸗ 
fiehis-Gifary) In ulns mannar did: the lovers paſs away 
theixtime, till they had learned a language of theirown, 
in which the voyager communicated to his iniſtreſs, 
| how happy he ſhould be to have her in his country, 
whereſke ſhould be cloathetlin ſuch-filks as his waſtes 
cbat was made of, and be carried in houſes. drawn 
by hotſeswitliout being expoſed to wind or weather. 
All this he promiſed her the enjoyment of, without 


muell fears and alarms as they were there tormented ; 


withs-1ithis tender cprreſpondence theſe lovers li 


AND YARICO.. - £4»: 


for ſeveral months, when Yareo:inſtrufted by her 


lover, diſcovered a veſſel on the coaſt to which ſhe 


made ſignals; and in the night, with the utmoſt joy 
and ſatisfaction, accompanied him to a ſhip's-crew of 
his countrymen, bound for Barbadoes. When a veſſel 


from the main arrives in that iſland, it ſeems the plan- 


ters comedown to the ſhore, where there is an imme- 
diate market of the Tndians and other flaves, as with 
us of horſes and oxen. | 

To be ſhort, Mr. Tomas IN&LE, now coming into 
| Engliſh territories, began ſeriouſly to reflect upon his 
| loſs of time, and to weigh with himſelf how many days 
+ Bf intereſt of his money he had loſt during his ſtay with 
L Takico. This thought made the young man very 
penſive, and careful what account he ſhould be able 
to give his friends of his voyage. Upon which conſi- 
derations, the prudent and frugal young man fold Y a- 


J uco to a Barbadian merchant; notwithſtanding that 
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THE STORY OP INKLE AND VYA RICO. 


the-poor girl, to incline him to commiſerate her condi. 


tion; told him that ſhe was with child by him: but he 


och) made uſe of that information to riſe in his de- 


mands kk the purchaſer, 
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0 l es. rationibis aſſem 


Diſcunt in 


is centum diducere. dicat 


Filius Albini, kde quincunce remota. eſt 


- Uncia, quid ſuperat? poteras dixiſſe, Triens. Eu, 
Rem poteris ſervare tuam. redit uncia: quid fit? 


hovt-witype acrugapt; cara peculi | 


Cum ſemel N 
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This epiſtle is ſuppoſed to be wrote by YARIcO in the 


beginning of ber ſlavery, juſt ts Ix KLE was embark- 
ing for England, and contains a little hiſtory of her 
misfortunes mixt with entreaties and upbraidings, ten- 


; 
derneſi and reproaches. 


EPISTLE OF YARICO TO INKLE, 8 


Rom this ſad place where ſorrow ever reigns, 

And hopeleſs wretches groan beneath their chains; 
Where ſtern oppreſſion lifts her iron hand, 
And reſtleſs cruelty uſurps command; 


To ſooth her ſoul, and eaſe her akeing 1 


| | Permit a wretch her ſufferings to impart. 


To INKLE ſhe complains, to him who taught 

| Her handin language to expreſs her thought. 
Yet, ere your fails before the winds are ſpread, 

A woman's ſorrows with compaſſion read ; 

Her dying farewell from her pen receive, 

And to her wrongs a tear in pity give. 

Fain wou'd I learn from whence your hate aroſe, 
The cruel cauſe, and ſource of all my woes, 

O tell me! why amTIfo wretched made? 


For what unwilling crime * Ibetray d? 
| 'S 0 


2 3 EPISTL E OF YARICO 
Is it becauſe I lov'd?——unjuſt reward, 
That love preſery'd you from the ills you fear'd, 
If'turas a fault, alas! I'm guilty till, | 
ns and while L Ie, I will; 
No change of fortune, nor your cruel hate, 

- Shall cer my paſſion, or its warmth abate. 
3 F alſe as you are, how dare you truſt POR 
To winds and ſeas, as treacherous as you; 
Think, will the Gods you ſerve; if Gods they are, 
For crimes like yours; their puniſhments forbear? 
If injux'd innocence their care be made, 

Tho I forgive, their certain vengeance dread. . 
What if your bark, by adverſe tempeſts toaſt 
Shou'd on ſome barbarous coaſt like mine be loſt} 
Think that you ſee your friends and you purſu'd 
By ſavage people greedy for your blood. X 
Who then would ſnatch you from your pale deſpair? 
| You'd find no TY ABIco to ſhield you there; 


Ir! 


Who left her country and her friends for you? 


TO INKLE, 73 


How wou'd you wiſh you never had betray” d, 


Or ſold for trifling gain, a helpleſs maid? 


Ol yet redeem me, while you've power to ſave, 
And make me yours, if Lmuſt be a ſlave; 

Your faithful ſlave indeed, Tl ever prove, 

And with continued care attend my love. 


| Think on the vows you have ſo often made, 


How did you promiſe? how have you betray'd? 


Think! are theſe chains, thoſe bitter woes her due, 


And think, Ol think on the dear load I bear! | 
Maſt the poor babe a mother' s ſufferings ſhare? 
Shall the dear witneſs of our mutual flame 
Be born to want, to miſery, and ſhame? 

Whoſe tender care ſhall-huſh thy infant cry? 
Or whoſe indulgent hand thy v ants ſupply? 
Behold the gift a father's love prepares! 


Unceaſing ſorrows, eyer-ſtreamivg tears; 


14 EPISTLE OF IARIco 
This is the portion deſtinꝰd to be thine, 


Thou heir to all the wrongs that now are mine. 


O cou d my pen in artful language tell 

The fad variety ofills I feel! 
Wou'd ſome kind power aſſiſt my words to flow 
Strong as my love, and piercing as my woe, 
To paint the anguiſh of my akeing heart, 
My bitter ſufferings and ſevereſt ſmart; 
Even you Barbarian! wou'd believe my pain, 
And pitying, take me to your arms again. 


Remember, for tis ſure, you often muſt, 


When the ſeas drove you on our fatal coaſt; 
How did my cruel friends your life purſue? 
And none of all who landed ſcap'd but you; 


Pale with your fears, and breathleſs in the chace, 


With wearied limbs you ran from place to place 
Diſtreſs t, forlorn, you knew not where to go, 
To ſhun the fury of the deſp'rate foe; 


| 


Ir 


TO INKLE. 


Till chance, or rather ſome propitious God 

Your foot conducted to a ſhady wood; 

Screen d from your hunters eyes, but not your fears, | 
On the bare ground you lay o'erwhelm'd.in tears: | 
Your ſpeaking looks, and ſtifled groans confeſt | 
A wretch with more than common ills oppreſt; 5 100% | 
T was in that fatal ſhade, by fortune brought. | | 
A ſhelcer from the ſearching heat J ſought; 
Or rather to indulge a ſecret tear, won 
Shed for;your friends, whoſe cries- 14 reach * 
There I beheld you, trembling as Yon l).. 
And &'re I knew it, lock d my ſoul ara, 1/7! 
Youſaw me, and the ſight increas'd your fear; 
You roſe, and would have fled, but knew not where: 
Returning, at my feet, yourſelf you e 


r 


And did by earneſt ſigus for pity ſhew; cat 


Fond of the charge, ſalicitous to ſa ve, . 
I rais'd, and brought you to a ſecret cave: 11211 (4 T 


| The languid A 


And by expreſſive looks your thanks confeſt; 


EP 1STEE of YAkIco 

To chear my love; delicious fruits I got, | 
And water from the chryſtal fountain brou aht, ; 
Pleagd with my care, you held me to your breaſt, 


Such tender offices, unhop'd, diſpelld 


Wie mine your dreſs and 


uade. 


Your gloomy fears, and your diſtraction heard; 
neſs from your viſage fed, 
And native bloom your glowing checks 9 pres 
Your eyes oO er all my naked beauties tray d, 
Aire — 0 1 

Tfyon my well proportion d hape admir d. 
Your flowing locks my heavingboſom fir'd; 

The tendereſt things in words unknown you poke, 

But the ſoft meaning from your eyes I took ; = 
: No — or need, 
For eyes, beyond all eloquence pe 
Enflam' d with love, with wanton joy you kiſt 
My trembling lips and panting to bo bleſt, 
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ro IX KLE. | 17 
You preſt, and look d, and ſtrove nor or vainly firove, 
For every power was ſoften'd 1 into love. 


Unſkill'd in art, unable to deny, 


Bluſhing, I yielded to the ſilent joy. 

O happy hours of love! when all my care, 
Was but to pleaſe, and to preſerve my dear; 
Sollicitous for nothing elſe, I LGW | 

No thought, no with for any thing but you. 
Claſ] p'd in each others arms, conceal'd we lay, 
And in ſoft pleaſures waſted all the day: 


But what the ſan's diſcerning light withdtew, 


W 


And the mild evening's cooling breezes blew, 
With cautious ſteps, thro' ſecret paths Tled, © © + © 
To ſome ſtill grove; or unfrequented ſladese : 
The murmuring ſtream's enamelbd bank wepreſt, ; 

The murmuring ftreaminvited 3 you to reſt; 
But careful of your fafety while you llept, oy E 
My waking eyes in konten watch IL kept; 


nt 


8 EPISTLE on YaRrco 

My arm incircled round your neck, was made 
A guard, and tender pillow for your head. 
Thus in ſoft ſlumbers, ſtretch'd at eaſe you lay, 

2 Til op'ning morning ſummon'd us away 5 

In haſte I cry d, Awake, awake my dear, 

The chirping birds approaching day declare; 

« See how the fainting ſtars foretell the morn, 


* Awake my dear, and to our cave return. 2 


2 — 
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Whole months ſecure in thoſe retreats we paſt, 
And each new hour came happler than the laſt; 

| Such was our love, ſo mutual was our flame, 
Our hopes, and fears, and wiſhes were the ſame, 
| The various preſents other lovers gave, 

I brought to furniſh, or adorn our cave; 

With ſofteſt particolour'd {kins I made, en 
Perfum'd with ſ weeteſt flowers, a fragrant "WM 
Had you a wiſh that ever I deny'd, __ 
Or was not with a willing care ſupply'd? 


+ © ® 7 
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' To INKLE. 19 
O what return for ſuch a waſte of love! 
But ſtill would J intreat, and not reprove. 
Yet let me mind you of what once you ſaid, 
While oaths confirm'd the promiſes you made. 
« My YARICO, my love; my life you cry d, 
« My dear preſerver, and my choiceſt pride! 
J « Thou kindeſt, ſofteſt care of all my woe, 
Ho ſhall I pay the gratitude L owe? 2 
i Thou power that mad'ſt me, hear me while I ſwear 
| t Eternal truth, eternal love to her! | 
« If thou vouchſaf ſt me to behold once more 
« My dear, my lon g-loſt friends, and native ſhore, 
If ever I forget her tender care, | 
Do thou regardleſs hear my dying prayer, [5:2 20 
Prive me in bitterneſs of want to rove 
And ſhut me ever from the realms abovel” 
Ils he a God whoſe.curſes you implor d, 
And Shall his hand! not gralp th' ayenging FR? 


20 EPISTLE OF YAaRICo 
Ne er can you hope i in ſweet content to le, 
Or know that comfort you refus d to give. 


Among the vices men abhorr the moſt, 


Ingratitude is ſure of all accurſt; 


| Can the juſt Gods with pleaſure look upon 
i Or love the temper ſo unlike their own? 
| | Kind offices a kind requital claim 


He whe gives firſt, a generous kindneſs ſhows; ; 
The other only pays a debt he owes: f 


But you relentleſs to my cries and prayers, 


Not one return for all. the mighty debt, 

But cruel rage, and perſecuting hate; 

This, this is all, your nature can beſtow, 

And thus you pay the gratitude you owe. 
Time, and my griefs, this body ſhall decay, 

This moving frame thall be but lifcleſs day; 


He pays but half, who. but returns the fame; ©? 


Smile at my wrongs, and mock my falling tears. 1 


_—_— l V.. 2 5 5 


„ro INKLE: 


Then peaceful, in the ſilent grave TIl reſt, 


. 
4 


1 
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Still this warm blood, and calm his glowing breaſt 


But the remembrance of my woes ſhall live, 
Torte whole ages ſhall ſurvive 
People unborn, ſhall my fad tale relate, 
And curſe your cruelty, and weep my fate; 


And if in diſtant years, ſome hapleſs maid, Wag 
Shall be by faithleſs, barbarous man betray d, 


Condemuꝰ d in ſharpeſt miſery to rove/, 
| Unblcſt with hope, ſtillcursd with fatal love; 
One to whom life and liberty he owes, | 

From whoſe fond kindneſs every bleſſing flows, 
Then ſhall the juſt compariſon be made, 

So truſted Yarico, and was betray d. { 


Think on that morn, hen on the beach I ſtood, 


And ſaw the bark at anchor in the flood; Lek N 
Streight to your cave with eager care I ran, 


Behold my dear, a veſſel on the mam; 


- OY 
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22:  EFISTLE OF. YARICO 
Away my dear, nor longer let us live, 


Unkhovm to peace ſecurity can give! 
No more you needed. pleaſure in your eyes, 
Flaſh'd like a ſhooting blaze in evening ſkies 
Tour eager arms around my neck you _ 
And on my lips in ſilent tranſport hung; 
The mighty joy; too great to be expreſ. 
Glow d on your cheeks, and ſtrugled in your breaft, 
Adieu you cry d, ye friendly ſhades adieu, 
© (As in embraces to the ſhore we flew. ) 
And thou my cave? thou ever kind retreat, 
© Scene of our pleaſures, and my ſafety's ſeat, 
Farewell! ye cruel favages adieu | 
Adieu to all, my Vakico but you! 
Thou, my preferver, ſhall be ever near, 
Reign in my ſoul, and every bleſſing ſhare! 
But why do I purſue the ungrateful tale? 


jt Why urge a cauſe; that never will prevail! 


The waving colours you beheld, and knew. 


See, ſee my love, what heaven relenting ſends! + 
© Behold my dear, my countrymen, and friends; | 
Then loud you cry'd, and wav'd your hand * air, 
And ſtreight we ſaw the haſtning boat appear; 

With luſty ſtroaks we cut the yielding tide, 

And joyful, climb'd the mighty veſlel's fide. 


If from a life of long continued fear, 


From threatning cruelty and anxious care, 

From death, the greateſt of all ills we dread, | 

To bein one propitious moment freed, 

Be happineſs that can't addition know, 

Your friends embraces made it ſoto you. 

And now the ſhip unfurls her willing ſailss 

Whoſe bending boſoms catch the riſing ales: 

Like diſtant clouds appear the leſſening ſhore, | 
Till the faint proſpect can be view d no more. .. 


249 EPISTLE OP YARICO 


Adieu my country, and my friends adieu! Fo ? 
* Alaſting farewell here I take of yu: ö 
Thus while I cryd, as conſcious of my fate; 
Vnuſual ſadneſs on my ſpirits ſat. 

My blood ran cold, my boſom heay'd with ſ * 
And guſhing ſorrow trickled from my eyes. 

But you with well diſſembled fondneſs came, 75 - 
(Difſembled 'twas, and yet ye look d the ſame) 


O! whence, my love this change, that mourning look | 
You faid, and mingled kiſſes as you ſpoke: 
What means my life? 6 tell me why you ſigh? 
Why ſteals the pearly moiſter from thy eye? , 
Tell me, and let me cure the ill you feel, | ( 
Or ſhare the anguiſh that I cannot heal! 
Pleas d with your words, ſuſpecting no deceit, = þ 
| Artlefs Ifwallaw'd the enſharing baits |}: 
Honeſt myſelf; E thought the world ſo too, Fn 
Nor fſeard'deedt/for'no deceit L knee |} 


To Ix RLE. 25 
No more I weept, my griefs were luld aſleep, [6 k 
Till 'twas decreed I muſt forever weep. | 
Briſk blew the driving winds, the fleeting ſhip, 5 
Cuts the thin air and ſkims along the deep; 
When on the deck a ſudden ſhout we heard; L 
Barbadoes welcome coaſt at laſt appear'd; 
The buſy ſailors {kipp'd from place to place, 
And ſmiling joy appear d in every face, 
But you fat ſilent, penſive and alone, 
And meditated villany to come. 
Then was the ſcene of my undoing laid, 
Then was the curſt determination made. 
Oh ſay what mov'd you to the cruel deed! 
Did it from hate, or thirſt of gain proceed? , 


Urge nothing—for if love's not in our power, 
Is there from gratitude requir'd no more? | 
That's the ſtrong tie, that ſhould forever bind 


The ſureſt charmito _ generous mind. | 
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26 FPpfISTLE or YARICO 
Ye powers above, who guide the world below, 
Relieve or teach me how to bear my woe! 
Give me, © give me eloquence to move 
His ſtubborn heart, and bring it back to love? 
So ſhall my life be ſpent in grateful praiſe, | 
And tafting honours to your names T'll raiſe, 
And now I ſtood upon the long d- for ſhore, 
And fondly hop'd my hours of ſorrow oer; 
You ſmird, and as you kindly preſt my hand, 
Welcome you cryd, my YaRico to land! 
Thou kindeft, deareſt, tendereſt, lovelieſt maid, 
Now ſhall my promis'd gratitude be pay d. 
o how unmanly is the fiattering lie 
| That chears but to enhance our miſery; 
For that which aggravates our ſorrows moſt, | 
Is to know happineſs and know it loſt. 
Such ſoothing words conceald the vile deceit, | 
And lull d nie unſuſpecting of wy fate. 


TO InKLE. 


But now no longer need the maſk be on, 

The means were over, for the end was won; 

No more th' endearing look your falſhood wears, 
But all the monſter in full light appears: 
Take her, you cry'd, my right I here refign, 
Herlife and laboursare by purchaſe thine: 

You ended andthe wretch to whom you ſpoke» 
(Pride and ill- nature, ſettled in his look,) 

| Approach'd, and ſternly ſeiz d upon my hand, | 


And rudely hail'd me under his command. 
Such cruelty, what ſavage ever knew. 

Or hearing, could believe you meant it true: 

Too true I found it when with barbarous ſcoff, | 
And hate unknown before, you ſhook me off, 
Plung'd me o'erwhelm'd in every human ill; 
Not to be ſpoke, —and which I only feel, 

Can you forget or did you ne er regard 


The fad diſtreſs, that in my ſoul appear d; 
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How child with bean, I could ſcarce ſurvive, 
And mad, and blaſted, ſtiffen'd yet alive? 

How grov'ling at your feet i in wild deſpair, 

I beat my bleeding breaſt, and tore my hair? 
Then what did rage, and fear, and love not fay, 
As madneſs prompted, and my pangs gave way? 
O ſave me, and this fatal doom reverſe, 
Which once endur'd, there is no further curſe. 
Or tell me why with vengeance you purſue 

Her who was life and aint to you? 
Relentleſs can you ſtand to all I ſay? 

_ Unchang'd, n o give compaſſion way! 
Or kigdly with ſome well-diſſembled vow 
Delude me ftill—it will be pious now! 

But oh! I read my anguiſhin your look 

I can no longer—for my heart is broke, 

Yet let my heaving breaſt, and ſtreaming eyes 
Speak for me, whatmy faultering tongue denys, 


ro INKLE. 
Recall the former image to your view, 
Of her that loves. that was belov'd by you; 


That now o'erburden'd with a mother's cares, 
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The tender pledge of our endearments bears 


I bel the infant ſtrugling in my womb, 


As conſcious of it's miſery to come, 

O ſpare the guiltleſs babe let nature move 
Your heart to pity, —tho' tis deaf to love. 

I cou'd no more Vour cruel looks congeal'd 
My flowing blood and every vital chill'd; 

No more my boſom heavd, my dying eyes 


Were clos'd, and ſenſe forſook me with my cries, 
O had it been for ever gone, indeed 

From what a world of woes hadT been freed; 

But fate conſpiring to protract my grief, 

Unſeal'd my eyes, and gave me back to life, | 

I found me, when my ſenſes were reſtor d, 

In the curſt houſe of him I call my lord, 


mo - | EPISTLE of YarICo | 
My bitter wrongs, in vain I did deplore, 

For you the fource of all I ſaw no more, 

How ſhould I act in ſo ſevere diſtres ? 
Words cou d not ſpeak my anguiſh, nor redreſs; 
But ſtill to keep a glimmering hope alive 
(The laſt fad comfort wretches can receive) 

I told my fatal ſtory o'er with pain, 
And ſue d for pity, but Iſue'd in vain; A 
Conderan'd to feel uhntterable woes, by 1 
And all the wrongs that lay ry can impoſe. 
| Tho deaf to juſtice, and love's ſofter claim, 
| O yet redeem; me in regard to fame! 
For ſtill the living ſtory of my woe | 
Shan follow, and enclaim whereer yougo; ] 
| -_ Mankind will hun you, and the blaſting tongue, MF 
Shall hoot the monſter, as you paſs alonn: } 
Behold the.viretch, whoſe breaſt to nature ſtee'd, ||; 
For kindneſs hated, for compaſſion kill d! hh 
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To INKLE. 3 
Then (as you u taught me) if there is to come 
A day of general, juſt and awful doom 
If fit gradation be obſerv'd in pains, s 
O think and tremble! what for you remains? 
O what indeed! unleſs you now incline; 
To fan the anguiſh by relieving miles = f 


So endleſs torments ſhall you change to peace C3 


And men inſtead of curſing you ſhall bleſs; 
The Gods in mercy will the deed regard, 


And pay youwith a penitent's reward. 


Or if he ſtate, you brought me to believe 4 


Be but a ſtory, fabl'd to deceive, 


Or taſte of ſoft repoſe cho ftrerch'd on down. 
In vain for eaſe robuſineſ you'll repair, 


Yet ſweet contentriiemt never hope de 


capers” 


My wrongs ſhall find Joo, and revenge me there, 
Forgive, thou ſtill- lov'd author of my pain! 


My griefs are heavie, and I muſt complain, 


5 


* * 1 ' | 


2 EPISTLE OF, YARICO To INKLE. | 
kill me. or ſome milder ill provide 
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Exe fate quite fevers and the ſeas divide. 


7 loaded heart would fayq: 
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